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Untitled
Weeks 6-10
So once again I have forgotten to write in a long time. You last heard from me
when it was week 5 and we were having midterms. Now it is week 10 and we
are having finals. Funny I find time to write my blog during the busiest weeks…
Anyways, a lot happens in 5 weeks. For starters, I got my midterms back. I did
alright. I did the best on my Math, pretty good on Folklore, and not that great on
History.
After midterms, classes went back to exactly how they were before. There was
no relaxing break after midterms like high school has it. That’s one of the biggest
differences here in college compared to high school.
Some other differences from college and high school is obviously the social life.
The whole time I have been here it has been social. It’s a little hard not to be
social when you are living in the dorms and have 15 some other girls on the
same floor. And then I have a lot of classes with the people I live with (because
of my FIG) so I always walk with them to class, and do homework together, and
eat together.
I’m actually really glad I decided to go with a residential FIG. At first I was really
hesitant because I didn’t want to have classes with the same people I lived with
because I thought it would just be weird and make me really secluded with the
people I would hang out with. But actually, it’s perfect! I have realized, compared
to high school, you really don’t meet your friends from classes. My friends are
people who I live with, people who I knew from home that also go to U of O, and
people I meet at nights on the weekend.
There is also a down side to having your friends live right next to you. There are
a lot of nights were I need to get work done and I have a lot of homework, but I
get distracted with the music blasting next door to me. Also even though I really
want to get my homework done, I don’t want to miss out on any bonding time
with all the girls so if I hear people hanging out in a room, then I will wander
over there walk in and find myself spending my whole night there. I can easily
get distracted the whole night and not get any homework done.
Other than that, I love where I live and the people I live with. I am very fortunate
we all get along really well.
Folklore: So we had our huge 8-10 project for folklore due week 8, right before
thanksgiving. I decided to do mine on Coming of Age Ceremonies/ Rite of
Passage. I interviewed 4 girls from my hall which was really convenient. I turned
it in two weeks ago and just got it back yesterday. I got a 80%. Not bad for my
first huge college essay. But we are able to revise it and turn it in again tomorrow
and so hopefully my grade will go up some. Something else that happened in
Folklore was that our teacher got really mad at us and gave us a pop quiz. The
lecture before, he could easily tell that none of us had read and he got really
mad, and then next class he gave us a 10 question pop quiz and we were
allowed to leave when we finished it. I felt so bad for the teacher and I was mad
at myself for being part of the ones that didn’t read. I hadn’t read because he has
never once in class asked about the readings and he goes over it himself so it’s
as if we don’t need to read. And the midterm was nothing on the readings, but
just on the vocabulary he had given to us in class. After that day with the pop
quiz, I think people really learned their lessen because more people have
something to say during the discussions about the readings.
Math: This class was a bore and hard to get through. Probably the only reason
why I liked to go to class was because of the teacher. He is SO funny! and he
doesn’t even try to be! It is just one of the cutest and sweetest teachers. He
knows everyones name and always walks into class near my seat and says hi to
me. One time I sent him an email saying I wasn’t able to make it to class
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because I was sick, and the next time I went to class he asked me how I was
feeling and if I was any better. It was so nice because until then I didn’t know he
even knew who I was or my name. Other than that, I know people in class
complain about him not being a good teacher, but I think he is a good teacher
and explains everything pretty well. I had a harder time with the end material
because it was word problems and all about half life, decay, and stuff like that. I
am going to miss him as a teacher.
History: Nothing has really changed here. It is lecture 3 times a week, and then a
discussion class once a week. It’s the same thing every week. We have had 2
midterms so far and we always have a essay due on Thursdays in our discussion
class. It’s not that bad.
I can’t remember what week, but a little while ago I got really sick and I had to
go to the health center. I was tested for strep and the doctor was kind of worried
I might have mono. The initial test for strep came back negative, which the doctor
was SUPER surprised about. But my glands were so swollen that they were
almost touching, so she gave me a prescription to go to the pharmacy and pick
up some drug that would really help the swelling to go down. I had to take the
pills for 10 days, 2 times a week. A few days later I got a call from the doctor
and said the second test of strep she did had come back positive and as long as
I would take the pills then I should be fine. But if I hadn’t felt better within the
next week, I would have had to go back and take a test for mono. I was really
scared to even think about the possibility of having mono because if you have it
then your sick for 6 months and I would miss a lot of school and just feel
absolutely horrible. Thankfully, I felt a lot better.
After week 8, it was Thanksgiving Break!! I was so excited to go home and it was
a much needed break! I went back home to San Diego where the sun was out
and I was able to wear shorts for the first time in over 2 months. When I went
back and saw my friends parents, they told me I looked really white. That’s what
I get for usually being tan in San Diego, and then coming to Eugene, Oregon
where the sun never comes out. But I had a very nice and low key time back
home for thanksgiving. Thanksgiving isn’t my favorite holiday because I don’t
really like turkey, and I don’t like stuffing, so I’m not someone who is obsessed
with the big meal, but it is still fun to just be back with the family and hanging out
at home. Sleeping in my own bed for the weekend was so nice! I was also really
excited about driving again!! I had missed my car so much and just the feeling of
being in a car and getting to places a lot faster. It was a little weird actually
driving for the first time in a while, but I got used to it and I was fine.
So basically finals are next week and my nerves are starting to set in. I don’t
have any more big projects or essays to do, but I have to study and read a lot.
The thing about just having to study, I don’t know where to start and it’s hard to
concentrate when I do start studying. Wish me luck! I sure hope I do well. I have
to keep a certain GPA to keep my scholarship.
Well this will be my last post, but this has been a great first fall term here at the
U of O! I love this school, the people, the school spirit, and the classes. I am
looking forward to the next four years of my life, because I know it will be a blast.
-Courtney Volger
Weeks 2-5
So I haven’t written on my blog in awhile because I kept either forgetting about it
or putting it off. That’s what happens in college I guess…
Looking back over my last blog, I’ve realized there is so much that has happened
since; school wise and social wise.
For school, I have had 3 solid weeks since last time I have written anything.
Midterms have come and gone. My first one was Monday of week 4. That was
for my history class. We had three parts to the test. A text identification part, a
map where we had to identify cities and rivers, and then multiple choice section.
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It was a pretty hard test to study for, and a pretty hard test to take.
My next midterm was my math one and that was on Friday of the same week. I
didn’t study for it at all because I had a super busy night that night and also
because I knew everything. What we are learning I literally learned in the 10th
grade. I have been getting 100% or close to it on my quizzes so I wasn’t that
worried about the test. The morning of the test I sorta slept through my alarm and
I had to run to class to make it in time to take the final. I was there with plenty of
time, but I really got worried when I got out of bed at 8:53 for my 9:00 am math
class. I ended up getting an 85% on my math midterm. I got 11 points off out of
70. Seven of the points were really lame (-4 on one and then -3 on another one)
that I just messed up from the beginning so the whole problem was wrong. The
other points were just -1 on simple little things.
My Folklore midterm was just two days ago on Monday and I was actually really
nervous for it. Way more nervous for it than history. I was so scared to take the
test because I didn’t really know what our teacher was going to be testing us on.
For four straight weeks I can honestly say I feel like I have not learned what
folklore is. Our teacher talks randomly, some times majority of the class, about
nothing. When he starts talking about something he never explains why it is
considered folklore. Just last week we had a couple days lecture on black slaves
and how they used the church as a place to let their emotions out. He talked on
and on about whites and blacks and I didn’t understand which part, if any, was
folklore. But actually, the midterm was pretty easy! There is someone in our class
that sent out a study guide and I made flashcards off of them. Studying them
really helped because the test was basically a vocab test. Their was 40 multiple
choice questions and then 5 short answer. The multiple choice was basically
what does this word mean. And the three choices that were wrong were so
wrong that it was really obvious what the right answer was. The short answer
questions were not to hard to answer too because we had talked about them in
our discussion class the Thursday before the test.
School wise, it’s pretty good so far. Today, I have officially been in school for a
month. Crazy how time flies like it does. It’s a good thing, but then sometimes it’s
bad because I have an 8 page paper due in 3 weeks that I have been putting off
this whole time. Not good! I still need to interview people too. Other than that, I
still really like my classes. Folklore is eh, but getting better. Today’s class on
protest songs was actually really interesting. He showed us some videos of songs
which was cool.
The social part of college also has been really fun :)
Basically there is something happening every weekend; Thursday, Friday, and
Saturday, I know Thursday sounds crazy because I still have three classes on
Friday, my first starting at 9am. I have only gone out one Thursday night thus far.
There was a stoplight party (wear the color depending on your relationship
status: red=taken, yellow=complicated, and green=single.) So I wore green. But I
ended up not even getting in…. I got there at 9:45 (which is crazy early for a
party!) and they said there was already to many people and they weren’t letting
anyone else in. It was pretty lame how it closed that fast. So we ended up
walking around and just running into people and meeting new people. That was
the night I met my friend Parker. Since then, I have seen him everywhere from
carson dinner hall to hamilton grab and go. Also that weekend was a frat party
called black light. It was pretty fun. A lot of dancing in the basement. But it got
super hot and there was spilled energy drinks everywhere.
Other nights when I go out I have just walked around till I found something or I
have been invited to go to a Frat party by my friend to be his date. That party
was called Around the World and we had to dress up as the country we were
given. We got Ireland so I wore green. That party was really fun and I ran into
three guys from my high school that are older than me and I didn’t know they
went here.
I still hang out some times at Barnhart. The other day I went there for dinner. I
biked and right when I started to leave it started raining. It wasn’t just a light
drizzle though… By the time I got to Barnhart and I was sitting with my friends at
a table, I was SOAKED from the rain. When it came to leave it was raining really
hard again so I got even more wet when I got back to Earl.
Speaking of the rain, I love this weather!! Where I come from (San Diego) it may
rain 5 times a year. And if it’s pouring down rain then it would only happen in the
morning while we were in class, and by lunchtime at noon it would be sunny and
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you would be kicking yourself for wearing such warm clothes.
One bad thing for this weather would be I have to be really careful not to let my
phone get wet. I already had to get a new phone because on the first day of
school I dropped my phone in the toilet. So I have been trying to be really
careful. But last weekend, I lost it. I lost it coming home from the Around the
World party. It was pouring down rain that night too. When I realized I didn’t have
it and I lost it outside in the rain, I knew it was bad news. Thankfully!!!!!!
Someone found my phone and turned it in where I could go pick it up. I was
sooo happy and thankful that it fell out underneath somewhere that it didn’t get
wet. If I had lost it, I would have had to have a really old crappy phone :( Huge
difference going from a touch screen to that.
Other stuff that has happened in the last few weeks would be the Oregon UCLA
football game. I was SO excited for this game because 1) it was a home game
so i got to go to it and 2) it was my sister’s school’s team. We were ranked #2 in
the nation going into the game so I was trash talking my sister all week. It wasn’t
so much fun when she never trashed talked back, but it was all worth it when we
beat them 60-13!!!!!!! Man, it was a great feeling!! The game was kinda boring (at
least compared to the high scoring of the Stanford Oregon game) because we
scored so much and UCLA scored so little. But I mean it’s still a win and I will
take it!!
The other week I got my first care package from home :) It was filled with food!!
Oh my, soooo much food!! I got cheese, tortillas, two kind of crackers, and
peanut butter. I also got gum and some stuff that I left at home like my hair blow
dryer, my rainbow sandals, and my camera charger. Sucks though, my camera
isn’t working right now :(
Well that’s it for now :) I’ll make sure to write again sooner next time!
First two weeks at the U of O
I was sad to say goodbye to my home town San Diego and all my friends (that
were still home) but at the same time I was super excited to finally head off to
college.
I left on a Tuesday at 4pm. That morning i said goodbye to my brother, and I said
goodbye to my dad at the airport. My mom and grandma were going with me to
Oregon so I didn’t have to say goodbye to them yet.
The first two days in Oregon, before I moved into the dorms, were designated
time for me, my mom, and my grandma to go shopping for all dorm stuff and
anything I didn’t buy back home. In this time we spent quality time together
because it would be last time in awhile that we would be together.
On Thursday the 24th of September, I moved into my dorm at Mcclure, Earl.
Thursday morning we had to wake up really early because we wanted the closest
parking spot we could get to unload the car with all the bags I brought from
home.
Coming to the University of Oregon, I already knew a few people. There was
three other people coming to this school from my high school. I knew some other
people from San Diego also because we met at orientation and then later would
hang out during the summer. Other than that, I didn’t know too many people. My
first Oregon friends I met was in line to check into Mcclure. I met a girl named
Emily, a boy named Matt, and a boy named Starr. Little did I know that these
people I would become close with over the next couple of weeks.
Moving in was fun, tiring, exciting, and a little weird. My roommate Maho had
already been living in our dorm for one week so she had already picked her side.
I was perfectly fine with that because I didn’t want to experience the awkward
moment of having to decide what side to pick and having the other person being
like, “no it doesn’t matter…you pick.” It was really tiring because I am on the 4th
floor and there is no elevators in Earl. Not fun going up and down four flights of
stairs at eight in the morning. It was exciting because I was finally in college, but
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then it was weird because I now will be living here and soon I will have to say
goodbye to mom and grandma.
Saying goodbye to them wasn’t the emotional scene that I was expecting. I knew
the time they had to leave was coming because they had to drive all the way
back to Portland to catch a flight. When that moment came I was in line at the
job fair with my mom, grandma, and my best guy friend from high school Andrew
Moss. When they said goodbye I didn’t want to cry or anything because my friend
was right there. But when they left I didn’t feel homesick really because I had my
friend with me that I have known since the 8th grade.
The first weekend before classes started is now kinda a blur. I remember each
night I wanted to go out and hang out with some friends (new and old) and
experience the always talked about college parties. The first night we got into one
and it wasn’t half bad. It was a bunch of upper class men though so I didn’t really
want to stay and this guy kinda kept falling me around and I really wasn’t
interested. The next night we went out again and I met up with some other
friends from San Diego and it was a whole lot of walking, and a whole less of
partying. We honestly walked from one street to the next looking for a party to go
into. It’s funny how many people are out and about just walking until they run into
a house party. A lot of these parties were dry (no drinking) which is fine with me
because I never really did drink in high school, but then again I did a little bit
over the summer and I had fun and I wanted to find something to drink that night.
Except, there was nothing. At least we learned beer isn’t really just giving to you
because you are a girl and a freshman.
My schedule:
Math 111 9-9:50 M,Tu,W,F
Yoga 10-10:50 Tu,Th
Hist 104 12-12:50 M,W,F
FLR 250 2-2:50 M,W,F
Hist discussion class Thursday 1-1:50
FlR discussion class Thursday 2-2:50
FIG discussion class Thursday 4-4:50
For the first day of school, I thought I knew where I was going until I realized I
had two minutes left till it was 9am and I couldn’t find my math class anywhere. I
had to stop and ask a girl who seemed annoyed where Deady Hall was. For my
defense, there was a lot construction on that main street heading toward the
Duck Store, and Deady Hall is basically right behind it. I like to think I would have
found it if it weren’t for the construction.
My math teacher is Chinese and has a name no one can pronounce so he says
we can call him John Wayne because his name is pronounced basically like that.
I thought that was really funny. He is also a student here at the UofO but a grad
student (I think.) But it is kinda hard to understand when he is talking. He told us
this one story when he was teaching in Michigan that he told the class to treat
the problem as a whole, but instead of saying whole he said whore. He had no
idea that whore was a word and when the class laughed he was very confused
and he just went along teaching. He didn’t find out until a girl after class came up
to him to tell him to never say that again. The other day (now having him as a
teacher for two weeks) asked how to pronounce the word neither. He told us that
he always corrects himself because he heres people say it two different ways.
We laughed and told him either way was the correct way of saying it. The thing I
find really boring about this class though is that it’s super easy math. They call it
college algebra and encourage all freshman to take the class. Well I took precalc
back in my sophomore year of high school, and now I’m taking it again in
college… I probably should be taking a higher level math class but at least I
know I should get an A in this class.
My history teacher is a women and sadly I don’t know here name…. There is
about 200 students in my class and it is in a lecture hall. I like how she teaches
though. Yes all she does is lecture and we take notes the whole time, but the
way she talks and has a powerpoint she puts up that outlines what she is talking
about is really nice. Her voice isn’t boring and she isn’t monotone which is a
great plus. She really seems like she knows what she is talking about and what
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were learning is very interesting.
My next class is folklore. Folklore…. well it pretty much sucks and I would tell
anyone who seems slightly interested in it to NOT TAKE IT! I was actually really
interested in learning what folklore was (basically the reason why I chose my
FIG) but I have had 5 classes so far and the teacher still hasn’t explained what
folklore is. At the moment I think that maybe it’s like a tradition and old stories
and….i don’t even know. Our teacher (again don’t know his name) kinda seems
like he is trying really hard for my classmates and I to like him. Like he always
says these lame jokes and the people who do laugh are kinda freaky… He says
attendance is mandatory for his class but with that many people (anywhere from
75-100) there is no way he is knowing who comes to class and who doesn’t. I
would never skip a class, but I’m just saying. We have this huge project that
consists of an 8-10 page paper, an interview, and turning it into the archives due
the 7th week. And that’s basically all he will tell us about it! We have literally
asked him what is the paper going to be and he has answered, “Folklore.” Okay
well, what is folklore?? Who knows… I’m thinking about doing my project on
either slang words, the world cup, burrito night, or coming of age birthdays.
Yoga is kinda fun. The class is early in the morning, the classroom is cold, the
teacher is always talking in a soothing voice, and they are playing soothing
music. Yepp, I want to fall asleep the whole time. Also, I can’t always do the
stretches the teacher is doing because my body just doesn’t bend that way so
I’m just sitting there looking like a fool. Other than that and the project we have
to do..(yoga=pe=project???) it’s fun.
Other school activities I have done was go to the first home football game. OMG
that was the most fun thing I have ever been too!!!!!! I have season tickets so I
didn’t have to stress over getting a ticket or not. But I wanted to get really good
seats so we all went to the stadium around 1:30/2 (5:15 game) and stood in a
few lines for more than a couple hours and got 7th row seats in the student
section! We beat Stanford 52-35 or something like that and it was honestly one
of the most exciting experiences of my life. My high school football team was
never good at all, and having my college team ranked 3rd in the nation is
incredible!
Homework load: Math, no big deal. History, tons of reading but it’s interesting.
Folklore, tons of reading that is the most boring thing ever and I want to sleep
every time I open the book.
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Weeks 6-10
So once again I have forgotten to write in a long time. You last heard from me
when it was week 5 and we were having midterms. Now it is week 10 and we
are having finals. Funny I find time to write my blog during the busiest weeks…
Anyways, a lot happens in 5 weeks. For starters, I got my midterms back. I did
alright. I did the best on my Math, pretty good on Folklore, and not that great on
History.
After midterms, classes went back to exactly how they were before. There was
no relaxing break after midterms like high school has it. That’s one of the biggest
differences here in college compared to high school.
Some other differences from college and high school is obviously the social life.
The whole time I have been here it has been social. It’s a little hard not to be
social when you are living in the dorms and have 15 some other girls on the
same floor. And then I have a lot of classes with the people I live with (because
of my FIG) so I always walk with them to class, and do homework together, and
eat together.
I’m actually really glad I decided to go with a residential FIG. At first I was really
hesitant because I didn’t want to have classes with the same people I lived with
because I thought it would just be weird and make me really secluded with the
people I would hang out with. But actually, it’s perfect! I have realized, compared
to high school, you really don’t meet your friends from classes. My friends are
people who I live with, people who I knew from home that also go to U of O, and
people I meet at nights on the weekend.
There is also a down side to having your friends live right next to you. There are
a lot of nights were I need to get work done and I have a lot of homework, but I
get distracted with the music blasting next door to me. Also even though I really
want to get my homework done, I don’t want to miss out on any bonding time
with all the girls so if I hear people hanging out in a room, then I will wander
over there walk in and find myself spending my whole night there. I can easily
get distracted the whole night and not get any homework done.
Other than that, I love where I live and the people I live with. I am very fortunate
we all get along really well.
Folklore: So we had our huge 8-10 project for folklore due week 8, right before
thanksgiving. I decided to do mine on Coming of Age Ceremonies/ Rite of
Passage. I interviewed 4 girls from my hall which was really convenient. I turned
it in two weeks ago and just got it back yesterday. I got a 80%. Not bad for my
first huge college essay. But we are able to revise it and turn it in again tomorrow
and so hopefully my grade will go up some. Something else that happened in
Folklore was that our teacher got really mad at us and gave us a pop quiz. The
lecture before, he could easily tell that none of us had read and he got really
mad, and then next class he gave us a 10 question pop quiz and we were
allowed to leave when we finished it. I felt so bad for the teacher and I was mad
at myself for being part of the ones that didn’t read. I hadn’t read because he has
never once in class asked about the readings and he goes over it himself so it’s
as if we don’t need to read. And the midterm was nothing on the readings, but
just on the vocabulary he had given to us in class. After that day with the pop
quiz, I think people really learned their lessen because more people have
something to say during the discussions about the readings.
Math: This class was a bore and hard to get through. Probably the only reason
why I liked to go to class was because of the teacher. He is SO funny! and he
doesn’t even try to be! It is just one of the cutest and sweetest teachers. He
knows everyones name and always walks into class near my seat and says hi to
me. One time I sent him an email saying I wasn’t able to make it to class
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because I was sick, and the next time I went to class he asked me how I was
feeling and if I was any better. It was so nice because until then I didn’t know he
even knew who I was or my name. Other than that, I know people in class
complain about him not being a good teacher, but I think he is a good teacher
and explains everything pretty well. I had a harder time with the end material
because it was word problems and all about half life, decay, and stuff like that. I
am going to miss him as a teacher.
History: Nothing has really changed here. It is lecture 3 times a week, and then a
discussion class once a week. It’s the same thing every week. We have had 2
midterms so far and we always have a essay due on Thursdays in our discussion
class. It’s not that bad.
I can’t remember what week, but a little while ago I got really sick and I had to
go to the health center. I was tested for strep and the doctor was kind of worried
I might have mono. The initial test for strep came back negative, which the doctor
was SUPER surprised about. But my glands were so swollen that they were
almost touching, so she gave me a prescription to go to the pharmacy and pick
up some drug that would really help the swelling to go down. I had to take the
pills for 10 days, 2 times a week. A few days later I got a call from the doctor
and said the second test of strep she did had come back positive and as long as
I would take the pills then I should be fine. But if I hadn’t felt better within the
next week, I would have had to go back and take a test for mono. I was really
scared to even think about the possibility of having mono because if you have it
then your sick for 6 months and I would miss a lot of school and just feel
absolutely horrible. Thankfully, I felt a lot better.
After week 8, it was Thanksgiving Break!! I was so excited to go home and it was
a much needed break! I went back home to San Diego where the sun was out
and I was able to wear shorts for the first time in over 2 months. When I went
back and saw my friends parents, they told me I looked really white. That’s what
I get for usually being tan in San Diego, and then coming to Eugene, Oregon
where the sun never comes out. But I had a very nice and low key time back
home for thanksgiving. Thanksgiving isn’t my favorite holiday because I don’t
really like turkey, and I don’t like stuffing, so I’m not someone who is obsessed
with the big meal, but it is still fun to just be back with the family and hanging out
at home. Sleeping in my own bed for the weekend was so nice! I was also really
excited about driving again!! I had missed my car so much and just the feeling of
being in a car and getting to places a lot faster. It was a little weird actually
driving for the first time in a while, but I got used to it and I was fine.
So basically finals are next week and my nerves are starting to set in. I don’t
have any more big projects or essays to do, but I have to study and read a lot.
The thing about just having to study, I don’t know where to start and it’s hard to
concentrate when I do start studying. Wish me luck! I sure hope I do well. I have
to keep a certain GPA to keep my scholarship.
Well this will be my last post, but this has been a great first fall term here at the
U of O! I love this school, the people, the school spirit, and the classes. I am
looking forward to the next four years of my life, because I know it will be a blast.
-Courtney Volger
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Dec 02
Weeks 6-10
So once again I have forgotten to write in a long time. You last heard from me when it was week 5 and we
were having midterms. Now it is week 10 and we are having finals. Funny I find time to write my blog during
the busiest weeks…
Anyways, a lot happens in 5 weeks. For starters, I got my midterms back. I did alright. I did the best on my
Math, pretty good on Folklore, and not that great on History.
After midterms, classes went back to exactly how they were before. There was no relaxing break after
midterms like high school has it. That’s one of the biggest differences here in college compared to high
school.
Some other differences from college and high school is obviously the social life. The whole time I have been
here it has been social. It’s a little hard not to be social when you are living in the dorms and have 15 some
other girls on the same floor. And then I have a lot of classes with the people I live with (because of my FIG)
so I always walk with them to class, and do homework together, and eat together.
I’m actually really glad I decided to go with a residential FIG. At first I was really hesitant because I didn’t
want to have classes with the same people I lived with because I thought it would just be weird and make me
really secluded with the people I would hang out with. But actually, it’s perfect! I have realized, compared to
high school, you really don’t meet your friends from classes. My friends are people who I live with, people
who I knew from home that also go to U of O, and people I meet at nights on the weekend.
There is also a down side to having your friends live right next to you. There are a lot of nights were I need to
get work done and I have a lot of homework, but I get distracted with the music blasting next door to me.
Also even though I really want to get my homework done, I don’t want to miss out on any bonding time with
all the girls so if I hear people hanging out in a room, then I will wander over there walk in and find myself
spending my whole night there. I can easily get distracted the whole night and not get any homework done.
Other than that, I love where I live and the people I live with. I am very fortunate we all get along really well.
Folklore: So we had our huge 8-10 project for folklore due week 8, right before thanksgiving. I decided to do
mine on Coming of Age Ceremonies/ Rite of Passage. I interviewed 4 girls from my hall which was really
convenient. I turned it in two weeks ago and just got it back yesterday. I got a 80%. Not bad for my first huge
college essay. But we are able to revise it and turn it in again tomorrow and so hopefully my grade will go up
some. Something else that happened in Folklore was that our teacher got really mad at us and gave us a
pop quiz. The lecture before, he could easily tell that none of us had read and he got really mad, and then
next class he gave us a 10 question pop quiz and we were allowed to leave when we finished it. I felt so bad
for the teacher and I was mad at myself for being part of the ones that didn’t read. I hadn’t read because he
has never once in class asked about the readings and he goes over it himself so it’s as if we don’t need to
read. And the midterm was nothing on the readings, but just on the vocabulary he had given to us in class.
After that day with the pop quiz, I think people really learned their lessen because more people have
something to say during the discussions about the readings.
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Math: This class was a bore and hard to get through. Probably the only reason why I liked to go to class was
because of the teacher. He is SO funny! and he doesn’t even try to be! It is just one of the cutest and
sweetest teachers. He knows everyones name and always walks into class near my seat and says hi to me.
One time I sent him an email saying I wasn’t able to make it to class because I was sick, and the next time I
went to class he asked me how I was feeling and if I was any better. It was so nice because until then I didn’t
know he even knew who I was or my name. Other than that, I know people in class complain about him not
being a good teacher, but I think he is a good teacher and explains everything pretty well. I had a harder time
with the end material because it was word problems and all about half life, decay, and stuff like that. I am
going to miss him as a teacher.
History: Nothing has really changed here. It is lecture 3 times a week, and then a discussion class once a
week. It’s the same thing every week. We have had 2 midterms so far and we always have a essay due on
Thursdays in our discussion class. It’s not that bad.
I can’t remember what week, but a little while ago I got really sick and I had to go to the health center. I was
tested for strep and the doctor was kind of worried I might have mono. The initial test for strep came back
negative, which the doctor was SUPER surprised about. But my glands were so swollen that they were
almost touching, so she gave me a prescription to go to the pharmacy and pick up some drug that would
really help the swelling to go down. I had to take the pills for 10 days, 2 times a week. A few days later I got a
call from the doctor and said the second test of strep she did had come back positive and as long as I would
take the pills then I should be fine. But if I hadn’t felt better within the next week, I would have had to go back
and take a test for mono. I was really scared to even think about the possibility of having mono because if
you have it then your sick for 6 months and I would miss a lot of school and just feel absolutely horrible.
Thankfully, I felt a lot better.
After week 8, it was Thanksgiving Break!! I was so excited to go home and it was a much needed break! I
went back home to San Diego where the sun was out and I was able to wear shorts for the first time in over 2
months. When I went back and saw my friends parents, they told me I looked really white. That’s what I get
for usually being tan in San Diego, and then coming to Eugene, Oregon where the sun never comes out. But
I had a very nice and low key time back home for thanksgiving. Thanksgiving isn’t my favorite holiday
because I don’t really like turkey, and I don’t like stuffing, so I’m not someone who is obsessed with the big
meal, but it is still fun to just be back with the family and hanging out at home. Sleeping in my own bed for
the weekend was so nice! I was also really excited about driving again!! I had missed my car so much and
just the feeling of being in a car and getting to places a lot faster. It was a little weird actually driving for the
first time in a while, but I got used to it and I was fine.
So basically finals are next week and my nerves are starting to set in. I don’t have any more big projects or
essays to do, but I have to study and read a lot. The thing about just having to study, I don’t know where to
start and it’s hard to concentrate when I do start studying. Wish me luck! I sure hope I do well. I have to keep
a certain GPA to keep my scholarship.
Well this will be my last post, but this has been a great first fall term here at the U of O! I love this school, the
people, the school spirit, and the classes. I am looking forward to the next four years of my life, because I
know it will be a blast.
-Courtney Volger
Oct 27
Weeks 2-5
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So I haven’t written on my blog in awhile because I kept either forgetting about it or putting it off. That’s what
happens in college I guess…
Looking back over my last blog, I’ve realized there is so much that has happened since; school wise and
social wise.
For school, I have had 3 solid weeks since last time I have written anything. Midterms have come and gone.
My first one was Monday of week 4. That was for my history class. We had three parts to the test. A text
identification part, a map where we had to identify cities and rivers, and then multiple choice section. It was a
pretty hard test to study for, and a pretty hard test to take.
My next midterm was my math one and that was on Friday of the same week. I didn’t study for it at all
because I had a super busy night that night and also because I knew everything. What we are learning I
literally learned in the 10th grade. I have been getting 100% or close to it on my quizzes so I wasn’t that
worried about the test. The morning of the test I sorta slept through my alarm and I had to run to class to
make it in time to take the final. I was there with plenty of time, but I really got worried when I got out of bed
at 8:53 for my 9:00 am math class. I ended up getting an 85% on my math midterm. I got 11 points off out of
70. Seven of the points were really lame (-4 on one and then -3 on another one) that I just messed up from
the beginning so the whole problem was wrong. The other points were just -1 on simple little things.
My Folklore midterm was just two days ago on Monday and I was actually really nervous for it. Way more
nervous for it than history. I was so scared to take the test because I didn’t really know what our teacher was
going to be testing us on. For four straight weeks I can honestly say I feel like I have not learned what
folklore is. Our teacher talks randomly, some times majority of the class, about nothing. When he starts
talking about something he never explains why it is considered folklore. Just last week we had a couple days
lecture on black slaves and how they used the church as a place to let their emotions out. He talked on and
on about whites and blacks and I didn’t understand which part, if any, was folklore. But actually, the midterm
was pretty easy! There is someone in our class that sent out a study guide and I made flashcards off of
them. Studying them really helped because the test was basically a vocab test. Their was 40 multiple choice
questions and then 5 short answer. The multiple choice was basically what does this word mean. And the
three choices that were wrong were so wrong that it was really obvious what the right answer was. The short
answer questions were not to hard to answer too because we had talked about them in our discussion class
the Thursday before the test.
School wise, it’s pretty good so far. Today, I have officially been in school for a month. Crazy how time flies
like it does. It’s a good thing, but then sometimes it’s bad because I have an 8 page paper due in 3 weeks
that I have been putting off this whole time. Not good! I still need to interview people too. Other than that, I
still really like my classes. Folklore is eh, but getting better. Today’s class on protest songs was actually
really interesting. He showed us some videos of songs which was cool.
The social part of college also has been really fun :)
Basically there is something happening every weekend; Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, I know Thursday
sounds crazy because I still have three classes on Friday, my first starting at 9am. I have only gone out one
Thursday night thus far. There was a stoplight party (wear the color depending on your relationship status:
red=taken, yellow=complicated, and green=single.) So I wore green. But I ended up not even getting in…. I
got there at 9:45 (which is crazy early for a party!) and they said there was already to many people and they
weren’t letting anyone else in. It was pretty lame how it closed that fast. So we ended up walking around and
just running into people and meeting new people. That was the night I met my friend Parker. Since then, I
have seen him everywhere from carson dinner hall to hamilton grab and go. Also that weekend was a frat
party called black light. It was pretty fun. A lot of dancing in the basement. But it got super hot and there was
spilled energy drinks everywhere.
Untitled
http://courtneysfreshmanyear.tumblr.com/mobile[12/3/2010 5:17:20 PM]
Other nights when I go out I have just walked around till I found something or I have been invited to go to a
Frat party by my friend to be his date. That party was called Around the World and we had to dress up as the
country we were given. We got Ireland so I wore green. That party was really fun and I ran into three guys
from my high school that are older than me and I didn’t know they went here.
I still hang out some times at Barnhart. The other day I went there for dinner. I biked and right when I started
to leave it started raining. It wasn’t just a light drizzle though… By the time I got to Barnhart and I was sitting
with my friends at a table, I was SOAKED from the rain. When it came to leave it was raining really hard
again so I got even more wet when I got back to Earl.
Speaking of the rain, I love this weather!! Where I come from (San Diego) it may rain 5 times a year. And if
it’s pouring down rain then it would only happen in the morning while we were in class, and by lunchtime at
noon it would be sunny and you would be kicking yourself for wearing such warm clothes.
One bad thing for this weather would be I have to be really careful not to let my phone get wet. I already had
to get a new phone because on the first day of school I dropped my phone in the toilet. So I have been trying
to be really careful. But last weekend, I lost it. I lost it coming home from the Around the World party. It was
pouring down rain that night too. When I realized I didn’t have it and I lost it outside in the rain, I knew it was
bad news. Thankfully!!!!!! Someone found my phone and turned it in where I could go pick it up. I was sooo
happy and thankful that it fell out underneath somewhere that it didn’t get wet. If I had lost it, I would have
had to have a really old crappy phone :( Huge difference going from a touch screen to that.
Other stuff that has happened in the last few weeks would be the Oregon UCLA football game. I was SO
excited for this game because 1) it was a home game so i got to go to it and 2) it was my sister’s school’s
team. We were ranked #2 in the nation going into the game so I was trash talking my sister all week. It
wasn’t so much fun when she never trashed talked back, but it was all worth it when we beat them 60-
13!!!!!!! Man, it was a great feeling!! The game was kinda boring (at least compared to the high scoring of the
Stanford Oregon game) because we scored so much and UCLA scored so little. But I mean it’s still a win
and I will take it!!
The other week I got my first care package from home :) It was filled with food!! Oh my, soooo much food!! I
got cheese, tortillas, two kind of crackers, and peanut butter. I also got gum and some stuff that I left at home
like my hair blow dryer, my rainbow sandals, and my camera charger. Sucks though, my camera isn’t
working right now :(
Well that’s it for now :) I’ll make sure to write again sooner next time!
Oct 07
First two weeks at the U of O
I was sad to say goodbye to my home town San Diego and all my friends (that were still home) but at the
same time I was super excited to finally head off to college.
I left on a Tuesday at 4pm. That morning i said goodbye to my brother, and I said goodbye to my dad at the
airport. My mom and grandma were going with me to Oregon so I didn’t have to say goodbye to them yet.
The first two days in Oregon, before I moved into the dorms, were designated time for me, my mom, and my
grandma to go shopping for all dorm stuff and anything I didn’t buy back home. In this time we spent quality
time together because it would be last time in awhile that we would be together.
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On Thursday the 24th of September, I moved into my dorm at Mcclure, Earl. Thursday morning we had to
wake up really early because we wanted the closest parking spot we could get to unload the car with all the
bags I brought from home.
Coming to the University of Oregon, I already knew a few people. There was three other people coming to
this school from my high school. I knew some other people from San Diego also because we met at
orientation and then later would hang out during the summer. Other than that, I didn’t know too many people.
My first Oregon friends I met was in line to check into Mcclure. I met a girl named Emily, a boy named Matt,
and a boy named Starr. Little did I know that these people I would become close with over the next couple of
weeks.
Moving in was fun, tiring, exciting, and a little weird. My roommate Maho had already been living in our dorm
for one week so she had already picked her side. I was perfectly fine with that because I didn’t want to
experience the awkward moment of having to decide what side to pick and having the other person being
like, “no it doesn’t matter…you pick.” It was really tiring because I am on the 4th floor and there is no
elevators in Earl. Not fun going up and down four flights of stairs at eight in the morning. It was exciting
because I was finally in college, but then it was weird because I now will be living here and soon I will have
to say goodbye to mom and grandma.
Saying goodbye to them wasn’t the emotional scene that I was expecting. I knew the time they had to leave
was coming because they had to drive all the way back to Portland to catch a flight. When that moment
came I was in line at the job fair with my mom, grandma, and my best guy friend from high school Andrew
Moss. When they said goodbye I didn’t want to cry or anything because my friend was right there. But when
they left I didn’t feel homesick really because I had my friend with me that I have known since the 8th grade.
The first weekend before classes started is now kinda a blur. I remember each night I wanted to go out and
hang out with some friends (new and old) and experience the always talked about college parties. The first
night we got into one and it wasn’t half bad. It was a bunch of upper class men though so I didn’t really want
to stay and this guy kinda kept falling me around and I really wasn’t interested. The next night we went out
again and I met up with some other friends from San Diego and it was a whole lot of walking, and a whole
less of partying. We honestly walked from one street to the next looking for a party to go into. It’s funny how
many people are out and about just walking until they run into a house party. A lot of these parties were dry
(no drinking) which is fine with me because I never really did drink in high school, but then again I did a little
bit over the summer and I had fun and I wanted to find something to drink that night. Except, there was
nothing. At least we learned beer isn’t really just giving to you because you are a girl and a freshman.
My schedule:
Math 111 9-9:50 M,Tu,W,F
Yoga 10-10:50 Tu,Th
Hist 104 12-12:50 M,W,F
FLR 250 2-2:50 M,W,F
Hist discussion class Thursday 1-1:50
FlR discussion class Thursday 2-2:50
FIG discussion class Thursday 4-4:50
For the first day of school, I thought I knew where I was going until I realized I had two minutes left till it was
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9am and I couldn’t find my math class anywhere. I had to stop and ask a girl who seemed annoyed where
Deady Hall was. For my defense, there was a lot construction on that main street heading toward the Duck
Store, and Deady Hall is basically right behind it. I like to think I would have found it if it weren’t for the
construction.
My math teacher is Chinese and has a name no one can pronounce so he says we can call him John Wayne
because his name is pronounced basically like that. I thought that was really funny. He is also a student here
at the UofO but a grad student (I think.) But it is kinda hard to understand when he is talking. He told us this
one story when he was teaching in Michigan that he told the class to treat the problem as a whole, but
instead of saying whole he said whore. He had no idea that whore was a word and when the class laughed
he was very confused and he just went along teaching. He didn’t find out until a girl after class came up to
him to tell him to never say that again. The other day (now having him as a teacher for two weeks) asked
how to pronounce the word neither. He told us that he always corrects himself because he heres people say
it two different ways. We laughed and told him either way was the correct way of saying it. The thing I find
really boring about this class though is that it’s super easy math. They call it college algebra and encourage
all freshman to take the class. Well I took precalc back in my sophomore year of high school, and now I’m
taking it again in college… I probably should be taking a higher level math class but at least I know I should
get an A in this class.
My history teacher is a women and sadly I don’t know here name…. There is about 200 students in my class
and it is in a lecture hall. I like how she teaches though. Yes all she does is lecture and we take notes the
whole time, but the way she talks and has a powerpoint she puts up that outlines what she is talking about is
really nice. Her voice isn’t boring and she isn’t monotone which is a great plus. She really seems like she
knows what she is talking about and what were learning is very interesting.
My next class is folklore. Folklore…. well it pretty much sucks and I would tell anyone who seems slightly
interested in it to NOT TAKE IT! I was actually really interested in learning what folklore was (basically the
reason why I chose my FIG) but I have had 5 classes so far and the teacher still hasn’t explained what
folklore is. At the moment I think that maybe it’s like a tradition and old stories and….i don’t even know. Our
teacher (again don’t know his name) kinda seems like he is trying really hard for my classmates and I to like
him. Like he always says these lame jokes and the people who do laugh are kinda freaky… He says
attendance is mandatory for his class but with that many people (anywhere from 75-100) there is no way he
is knowing who comes to class and who doesn’t. I would never skip a class, but I’m just saying. We have this
huge project that consists of an 8-10 page paper, an interview, and turning it into the archives due the 7th
week. And that’s basically all he will tell us about it! We have literally asked him what is the paper going to be
and he has answered, “Folklore.” Okay well, what is folklore?? Who knows… I’m thinking about doing my
project on either slang words, the world cup, burrito night, or coming of age birthdays.
Yoga is kinda fun. The class is early in the morning, the classroom is cold, the teacher is always talking in a
soothing voice, and they are playing soothing music. Yepp, I want to fall asleep the whole time. Also, I can’t
always do the stretches the teacher is doing because my body just doesn’t bend that way so I’m just sitting
there looking like a fool. Other than that and the project we have to do..(yoga=pe=project???) it’s fun.
Other school activities I have done was go to the first home football game. OMG that was the most fun thing
I have ever been too!!!!!! I have season tickets so I didn’t have to stress over getting a ticket or not. But I
wanted to get really good seats so we all went to the stadium around 1:30/2 (5:15 game) and stood in a few
lines for more than a couple hours and got 7th row seats in the student section! We beat Stanford 52-35 or
something like that and it was honestly one of the most exciting experiences of my life. My high school
football team was never good at all, and having my college team ranked 3rd in the nation is incredible!
Homework load: Math, no big deal. History, tons of reading but it’s interesting. Folklore, tons of reading that
is the most boring thing ever and I want to sleep every time I open the book.
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Untitled
Weeks 2-5
So I haven’t written on my blog in awhile because I kept either forgetting about it
or putting it off. That’s what happens in college I guess…
Looking back over my last blog, I’ve realized there is so much that has happened
since; school wise and social wise.
For school, I have had 3 solid weeks since last time I have written anything.
Midterms have come and gone. My first one was Monday of week 4. That was
for my history class. We had three parts to the test. A text identification part, a
map where we had to identify cities and rivers, and then multiple choice section.
It was a pretty hard test to study for, and a pretty hard test to take.
My next midterm was my math one and that was on Friday of the same week. I
didn’t study for it at all because I had a super busy night that night and also
because I knew everything. What we are learning I literally learned in the 10th
grade. I have been getting 100% or close to it on my quizzes so I wasn’t that
worried about the test. The morning of the test I sorta slept through my alarm and
I had to run to class to make it in time to take the final. I was there with plenty of
time, but I really got worried when I got out of bed at 8:53 for my 9:00 am math
class. I ended up getting an 85% on my math midterm. I got 11 points off out of
70. Seven of the points were really lame (-4 on one and then -3 on another one)
that I just messed up from the beginning so the whole problem was wrong. The
other points were just -1 on simple little things.
My Folklore midterm was just two days ago on Monday and I was actually really
nervous for it. Way more nervous for it than history. I was so scared to take the
test because I didn’t really know what our teacher was going to be testing us on.
For four straight weeks I can honestly say I feel like I have not learned what
folklore is. Our teacher talks randomly, some times majority of the class, about
nothing. When he starts talking about something he never explains why it is
considered folklore. Just last week we had a couple days lecture on black slaves
and how they used the church as a place to let their emotions out. He talked on
and on about whites and blacks and I didn’t understand which part, if any, was
folklore. But actually, the midterm was pretty easy! There is someone in our class
that sent out a study guide and I made flashcards off of them. Studying them
really helped because the test was basically a vocab test. Their was 40 multiple
choice questions and then 5 short answer. The multiple choice was basically
what does this word mean. And the three choices that were wrong were so
wrong that it was really obvious what the right answer was. The short answer
questions were not to hard to answer too because we had talked about them in
our discussion class the Thursday before the test.
School wise, it’s pretty good so far. Today, I have officially been in school for a
month. Crazy how time flies like it does. It’s a good thing, but then sometimes it’s
bad because I have an 8 page paper due in 3 weeks that I have been putting off
this whole time. Not good! I still need to interview people too. Other than that, I
still really like my classes. Folklore is eh, but getting better. Today’s class on
protest songs was actually really interesting. He showed us some videos of songs
which was cool.
The social part of college also has been really fun :)
Basically there is something happening every weekend; Thursday, Friday, and
Saturday, I know Thursday sounds crazy because I still have three classes on
Friday, my first starting at 9am. I have only gone out one Thursday night thus far.
There was a stoplight party (wear the color depending on your relationship
status: red=taken, yellow=complicated, and green=single.) So I wore green. But I
ended up not even getting in…. I got there at 9:45 (which is crazy early for a
party!) and they said there was already to many people and they weren’t letting
anyone else in. It was pretty lame how it closed that fast. So we ended up
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walking around and just running into people and meeting new people. That was
the night I met my friend Parker. Since then, I have seen him everywhere from
carson dinner hall to hamilton grab and go. Also that weekend was a frat party
called black light. It was pretty fun. A lot of dancing in the basement. But it got
super hot and there was spilled energy drinks everywhere.
Other nights when I go out I have just walked around till I found something or I
have been invited to go to a Frat party by my friend to be his date. That party
was called Around the World and we had to dress up as the country we were
given. We got Ireland so I wore green. That party was really fun and I ran into
three guys from my high school that are older than me and I didn’t know they
went here.
I still hang out some times at Barnhart. The other day I went there for dinner. I
biked and right when I started to leave it started raining. It wasn’t just a light
drizzle though… By the time I got to Barnhart and I was sitting with my friends at
a table, I was SOAKED from the rain. When it came to leave it was raining really
hard again so I got even more wet when I got back to Earl.
Speaking of the rain, I love this weather!! Where I come from (San Diego) it may
rain 5 times a year. And if it’s pouring down rain then it would only happen in the
morning while we were in class, and by lunchtime at noon it would be sunny and
you would be kicking yourself for wearing such warm clothes.
One bad thing for this weather would be I have to be really careful not to let my
phone get wet. I already had to get a new phone because on the first day of
school I dropped my phone in the toilet. So I have been trying to be really
careful. But last weekend, I lost it. I lost it coming home from the Around the
World party. It was pouring down rain that night too. When I realized I didn’t have
it and I lost it outside in the rain, I knew it was bad news. Thankfully!!!!!!
Someone found my phone and turned it in where I could go pick it up. I was
sooo happy and thankful that it fell out underneath somewhere that it didn’t get
wet. If I had lost it, I would have had to have a really old crappy phone :( Huge
difference going from a touch screen to that.
Other stuff that has happened in the last few weeks would be the Oregon UCLA
football game. I was SO excited for this game because 1) it was a home game
so i got to go to it and 2) it was my sister’s school’s team. We were ranked #2 in
the nation going into the game so I was trash talking my sister all week. It wasn’t
so much fun when she never trashed talked back, but it was all worth it when we
beat them 60-13!!!!!!! Man, it was a great feeling!! The game was kinda boring (at
least compared to the high scoring of the Stanford Oregon game) because we
scored so much and UCLA scored so little. But I mean it’s still a win and I will
take it!!
The other week I got my first care package from home :) It was filled with food!!
Oh my, soooo much food!! I got cheese, tortillas, two kind of crackers, and
peanut butter. I also got gum and some stuff that I left at home like my hair blow
dryer, my rainbow sandals, and my camera charger. Sucks though, my camera
isn’t working right now :(
Well that’s it for now :) I’ll make sure to write again sooner next time!
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Untitled
First two weeks at the U of O
I was sad to say goodbye to my home town San Diego and all my friends (that
were still home) but at the same time I was super excited to finally head off to
college.
I left on a Tuesday at 4pm. That morning i said goodbye to my brother, and I said
goodbye to my dad at the airport. My mom and grandma were going with me to
Oregon so I didn’t have to say goodbye to them yet.
The first two days in Oregon, before I moved into the dorms, were designated
time for me, my mom, and my grandma to go shopping for all dorm stuff and
anything I didn’t buy back home. In this time we spent quality time together
because it would be last time in awhile that we would be together.
On Thursday the 24th of September, I moved into my dorm at Mcclure, Earl.
Thursday morning we had to wake up really early because we wanted the closest
parking spot we could get to unload the car with all the bags I brought from
home.
Coming to the University of Oregon, I already knew a few people. There was
three other people coming to this school from my high school. I knew some other
people from San Diego also because we met at orientation and then later would
hang out during the summer. Other than that, I didn’t know too many people. My
first Oregon friends I met was in line to check into Mcclure. I met a girl named
Emily, a boy named Matt, and a boy named Starr. Little did I know that these
people I would become close with over the next couple of weeks.
Moving in was fun, tiring, exciting, and a little weird. My roommate Maho had
already been living in our dorm for one week so she had already picked her side.
I was perfectly fine with that because I didn’t want to experience the awkward
moment of having to decide what side to pick and having the other person being
like, “no it doesn’t matter…you pick.” It was really tiring because I am on the 4th
floor and there is no elevators in Earl. Not fun going up and down four flights of
stairs at eight in the morning. It was exciting because I was finally in college, but
then it was weird because I now will be living here and soon I will have to say
goodbye to mom and grandma.
Saying goodbye to them wasn’t the emotional scene that I was expecting. I knew
the time they had to leave was coming because they had to drive all the way
back to Portland to catch a flight. When that moment came I was in line at the
job fair with my mom, grandma, and my best guy friend from high school Andrew
Moss. When they said goodbye I didn’t want to cry or anything because my friend
was right there. But when they left I didn’t feel homesick really because I had my
friend with me that I have known since the 8th grade.
The first weekend before classes started is now kinda a blur. I remember each
night I wanted to go out and hang out with some friends (new and old) and
experience the always talked about college parties. The first night we got into one
and it wasn’t half bad. It was a bunch of upper class men though so I didn’t really
want to stay and this guy kinda kept falling me around and I really wasn’t
interested. The next night we went out again and I met up with some other
friends from San Diego and it was a whole lot of walking, and a whole less of
partying. We honestly walked from one street to the next looking for a party to go
into. It’s funny how many people are out and about just walking until they run into
a house party. A lot of these parties were dry (no drinking) which is fine with me
because I never really did drink in high school, but then again I did a little bit
over the summer and I had fun and I wanted to find something to drink that night.
Except, there was nothing. At least we learned beer isn’t really just giving to you
because you are a girl and a freshman.
My schedule:
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Math 111 9-9:50 M,Tu,W,F
Yoga 10-10:50 Tu,Th
Hist 104 12-12:50 M,W,F
FLR 250 2-2:50 M,W,F
Hist discussion class Thursday 1-1:50
FlR discussion class Thursday 2-2:50
FIG discussion class Thursday 4-4:50
For the first day of school, I thought I knew where I was going until I realized I
had two minutes left till it was 9am and I couldn’t find my math class anywhere. I
had to stop and ask a girl who seemed annoyed where Deady Hall was. For my
defense, there was a lot construction on that main street heading toward the
Duck Store, and Deady Hall is basically right behind it. I like to think I would have
found it if it weren’t for the construction.
My math teacher is Chinese and has a name no one can pronounce so he says
we can call him John Wayne because his name is pronounced basically like that.
I thought that was really funny. He is also a student here at the UofO but a grad
student (I think.) But it is kinda hard to understand when he is talking. He told us
this one story when he was teaching in Michigan that he told the class to treat
the problem as a whole, but instead of saying whole he said whore. He had no
idea that whore was a word and when the class laughed he was very confused
and he just went along teaching. He didn’t find out until a girl after class came up
to him to tell him to never say that again. The other day (now having him as a
teacher for two weeks) asked how to pronounce the word neither. He told us that
he always corrects himself because he heres people say it two different ways.
We laughed and told him either way was the correct way of saying it. The thing I
find really boring about this class though is that it’s super easy math. They call it
college algebra and encourage all freshman to take the class. Well I took precalc
back in my sophomore year of high school, and now I’m taking it again in
college… I probably should be taking a higher level math class but at least I
know I should get an A in this class.
My history teacher is a women and sadly I don’t know here name…. There is
about 200 students in my class and it is in a lecture hall. I like how she teaches
though. Yes all she does is lecture and we take notes the whole time, but the
way she talks and has a powerpoint she puts up that outlines what she is talking
about is really nice. Her voice isn’t boring and she isn’t monotone which is a
great plus. She really seems like she knows what she is talking about and what
were learning is very interesting.
My next class is folklore. Folklore…. well it pretty much sucks and I would tell
anyone who seems slightly interested in it to NOT TAKE IT! I was actually really
interested in learning what folklore was (basically the reason why I chose my
FIG) but I have had 5 classes so far and the teacher still hasn’t explained what
folklore is. At the moment I think that maybe it’s like a tradition and old stories
and….i don’t even know. Our teacher (again don’t know his name) kinda seems
like he is trying really hard for my classmates and I to like him. Like he always
says these lame jokes and the people who do laugh are kinda freaky… He says
attendance is mandatory for his class but with that many people (anywhere from
75-100) there is no way he is knowing who comes to class and who doesn’t. I
would never skip a class, but I’m just saying. We have this huge project that
consists of an 8-10 page paper, an interview, and turning it into the archives due
the 7th week. And that’s basically all he will tell us about it! We have literally
asked him what is the paper going to be and he has answered, “Folklore.” Okay
well, what is folklore?? Who knows… I’m thinking about doing my project on
either slang words, the world cup, burrito night, or coming of age birthdays.
Yoga is kinda fun. The class is early in the morning, the classroom is cold, the
teacher is always talking in a soothing voice, and they are playing soothing
music. Yepp, I want to fall asleep the whole time. Also, I can’t always do the
stretches the teacher is doing because my body just doesn’t bend that way so
I’m just sitting there looking like a fool. Other than that and the project we have
to do..(yoga=pe=project???) it’s fun.
Other school activities I have done was go to the first home football game. OMG
that was the most fun thing I have ever been too!!!!!! I have season tickets so I
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didn’t have to stress over getting a ticket or not. But I wanted to get really good
seats so we all went to the stadium around 1:30/2 (5:15 game) and stood in a
few lines for more than a couple hours and got 7th row seats in the student
section! We beat Stanford 52-35 or something like that and it was honestly one
of the most exciting experiences of my life. My high school football team was
never good at all, and having my college team ranked 3rd in the nation is
incredible!
Homework load: Math, no big deal. History, tons of reading but it’s interesting.
Folklore, tons of reading that is the most boring thing ever and I want to sleep
every time I open the book.
